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Keeling around the ring, his face bathed
in blood, coughing and wheezing with effort
and Tomitlng a crimson stream, Dick
O'Brien came up for the tenth round of his
bout with "Kid" McCoy, at the Palace
Athletic Club, last night.
For nine rounds the cold, sneering face

or Mel oy has aancea aoout ring u^e

a will 'o the wisp, stabbing, parryiDg and
threatening, as cool as an icicle, and as

savage as a tfgey. O'Brien lunges and
swings and rushes with a blind brute couragethat turns even the savagery of a

pugilistic spectator into pity.
All around the ringside, and far bacit

in the gloomy depths of the amphitheatre
the crowd howl and shriek and stamp
with every swing of the two lighters.
Dozens have turned their faces away, unableto bear the sight of the grim beaten
man, who reels and staggers through the
battle, blind with his own blood. In one

of the fierce rushes both men whirl in a

rapid pirouette In one corner. Away goes
all the paraphernalia used for rubbing
O'Brien into human shape. The water and
towels and wet sponges fly over men wearingdiamonds. The fists of the sneering
stripling fly about his opponent's face as

though worked by electricity. The head
of O'Brien looks like a piece of raw

beef.
Suddenly McCoy drives his right fist flush

on O'Brien's jaw. Down goes the big fellowas though hit with an axe. The timekeeperscount off the seconds. Slowly and
Wearily the Boston fighter lifts himself:
to his knees, dashes the blood from hisj
eyes and again faces his pale and active opponent.Auother rush, a fierce passage at

arms and the bell rings. O'Brien is saved
for the time hlng.

O'Brien's Brnte Courage.
Brute courage may be a great thing. If

so, great is O'Brien. He lay. back, in his

chair, gasping, panting and used up, but
with never a thought of quitting.
When the bell clangs for the tenth round

there is no hesitation in O'Brien's manner

as he walks to the centre of the ring and
puts up his hands. He is comparatively
cleau. His swollen face shines with rubbing.
"Bang".a left-hander in the eye.and

once more It Is a red and sodden mask.
"Bang." and he reels around the ring,

trying in vain to keep his feet as steady as

his heart and mind. Three sa rage punches
In the stomach, and poor O'Brien begins to
cough: he is helpless, not knocked out.
"Stop it. Charley, stop It!" yell a score

of spectators.
White is an old hand, and he knews

that the blood means nothing. Marvellous
Is the science of the sneering stripling.
It is complete and overwhelming. Coughingand half dazed, O'Brien backs to the
hopes a beaten man. The referee, recognizingelm font nn/I n-lcPlnrr tn Pin, f-nm

further punishment, steps between the boxers,orders them to their corners, and
gives the fight to McCoy. Then comes the
crowding around the principals, the handshaking.the uproar of the grand outpouring,and but for the dull blood stains on
the white resinod ring there is no visible
evidence of the battle.

It was shortly before 10 o'clock when
O'Krien skipped through the ropes and
Into the ring. He is short, blond and
bull-necked. He is built on the squat,
broad plan of a satyr. He wears a 6V41
hat, and can probably slip bis buttoned
shirt collar over his head. His fingers
radiate like the fat polnt3 of a fire-pronged
star from a hand like a ham. They are as
huge and brawny as the hands of the men
who steered the old-time Roman triremes, i
He is a glutton, a human sloth, with no
definite idea beyond hempen ropes and fiveouncemitts. His seconds thronged behind
him like ferrets around a rat. One clutches
a towel, another carries a bucket, and athird holds ft bottle, the contents of whichwould give him hydrophobia. It is water.There are rubbings and fannings and whisperedcouncils of war. The seconds watcheach other like cats. Of course, none oftiiem would conceal a healthy dornick inthe gloves, but it is customary in pugilismto keep your eyes peeled.

MeCojb Appearance.
T.
iu mo luruer opposite tlie short, blond

man sits McCoy, his opponent* Of all that
blood-loving throng, he is the last youwould have picked its a lighting man.He Is slendpr, pale faced and whiteskinned. He is as diffident as a schoolboy,-ie smiles bashfully at the crowd. His,-iole make-up is at utter variance with all
, n.ti we have conceived of prize lighters.l'erhaps Lombroso would mark iu the turnof the dark brows the cunning of a erimi-nal, and in the curl of the lips the savagecruelty of a Spanish bull fighter. He would »note in the steady stare of the panther-like yes the look of the half-wild menwho rode In olden times with their toesin the Iron stirrup rings and with wolf-skins flying from their bare shoulders. Tothe ordinarv observer iir.T^~.-«.' -

-v. v, .Eucre issomething In McCoy's general appearancethat berokens courage, cold, calm and Indomitable.Compared with the other manhe looks anything but a pugilist. But whoknov.-s anything of the evolution of alighting man. light-weight, or heavy gentlemanor brute?
There are forgotten aeons behind him.There art- limitless neons before him. Hehas changed from hairy to hairless, and

may still efcnnge. Perhaps the pugilistsIn the dim dawn of man slugged each Iother with stuffed clubs. Perhaps In the
centnrles to come they may sprout wingsand spurs and flop nbout hi tilted tournamentsa mile above the earth.

Side by Side.
McCoy walks across the ring and shakes

aands with his opponent. For a moment
the men are side by side. The contrast
Is wonderful. "O'Brien wont do a thing
to hi in " yells a ba'.d-headed man In a
(beck suit. McCoy hears the remark and
smiles. He wears the light drawers of
a sprinter and his hair Is carefully combed.
The hands of both men are bound. Ith
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black thongs. The gloves are donned, two
pairs of shoes are stamped on the rosined
door, the bell clangs, and both men spring
to the centre of the ring. Then for a momentthere is the dull grind of shuffling
footsteps, a moment's parrying, and
O'Brien Jumps forward with a left lead
for the jaw. Back goes McCoy out of
harm's way with the airy grace of a ballet
master. There are subdued "hully gees"
and hoarse marvelllngs. Then the cold
sneer crops out on McCoy's face and never
leaves It during the entire fight.
Round follows round, O'Brien slowly

f 1 J ^

Charles (1*
wearing clown, but fighting on with the
stern philosophy of despair. There are
moments between, the rounds when he
sits like a plucked squab in his corner,
gasping and daaed. Toward the last his
seconds lift him to his feet at the sound
of the bell. The ring becomes a blurred
picture, and his merciless opponent a goblinto be chased and never found. It was
a mercy when the end came.

The Clap House interior.
Never did two professional fighting men

have a prettier setting for a drama of
fists and footwork. The p>.ace' was one

vast cavern of stucco icicles. It was for
all the world like a huge fairy grotto in
one of Kiralfy's spectades.
But the sports that sat under the icicles

were not fairies. Although they were in
an apparently frozen latitude, they were'
hot stuff, every one. Away off under the
frigid rodf they looked lfke an army of
brownies or polar seals.

DETAILS OF THE FIGHT.
There Was Plenty of Betting and McCoy

Was a Two to One
Favorite.

When the opening bout was put on the
principals looked out on the most tremendouscrowd that has ever gatnerel in
a Horton club. The vast building was

packed from one end to the other, and it
was the most representative gathering that
ever witnessed a boxing contest in this
city. Everybody with any sporting blood
was in attendance, and the experts affi had
front seats.
Mike Sears, of Lewiston, Me., and Ja.ci

O'Brien, of New Xort. were the firSt patT,
and they wore scheduled to go ten rounds
at 120 pounds. Sears, who is a half-brother
of Dick O'Brien, in a clever, shifty fittle
fellow, and he outpointed the New Yorker,
who was game and strong, but clumsy.
Referee Charley White gave the decision to
Sears, a decision which was well received
by the crowd.
The second pair were two middle-weights,

Tom Lansing, who recently knocked out
Dick Baker in four seconds, aDd Peter Doggett,of Ireland. Doggett proved to be rt
novice, and after Lansing had smashed
Doggett about like a football for two minutesof the first round. Referee White
stopped the bout and gave the decision to
Lansing. The preliminary bouts were thus
disposed of iu jig time.

O'Brien and McCoy Enter.
O'Brien was first to ienter the ring, and

he seemed to be in good condition. He was
seconded by Jimmy Kelly, Tom McManus,
Danny McBride, Eddie Connolly and Dick
Moore. O'Brien confessed to 163 pounds.
McCoy was soon in the ring, fpl^owea d~
Con Riley, Homer McCoy, Mlk/s Kelly and
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dug, Francis Trevefyan and
Jack Hart. McCoy said he weighed 156,
although he looked heavier.
The bout was twenty-five rounds at

catch weights. Charley White was acceptedby the principals as referee. McCoy
wore the Stars and Stripes around his
belt. His hands were heavily bandaged.
The men agreed to spar with one hand
free. They got the signal at 10:15.
First Round.O'Brien led for the nose

with the left, but It was stopped. McCoyhit O'Brien on the eheek with right,
and then brought the blood to O'Brien's
nose with a half upper cut. O'Brien swung
the right over McCoy's kidneys. McCoy
missed a rlgnt swing, and O'Brien landed
his right on McCoy's head. McCoy jabbed
O'Brien in the body several times, and
had the better of the round.
Second Round.O'Brien rushed and put

a staggering left on McCoy's neck and followedwith a hard right on the body. McCoyjabbed O'Brien repeatedly on the nose,
and the New Englauder bled furiously.
O'Brien landed a terrific left on McCoy's
ribs and took a couple of hard jabs on the
nose. McCoy outsparred O'Brien, but the
Boston man was strong and tried hard for
a knockout. McCoy had the best of the
round on points.
Third Round.McCoy continued to jab

O'Brien hard on the nose, and Dick swung
a hard right on McCoy's head. McCoy was

fighting warily, and certainly outpointed
\j nneu. ± ue iuuuu geemeu iu ue cui siiuii,
which occasioned comment.
Fourth Round.McCoy hit O'Brien as he

pleased, jabbmg him on body and face.
O'Brien was taking all the punishment, but
O'Brien was still strong, and suddenly
swung a right on McCoy's ear that staggeredthe sparrer from Indiana. O'Brien
failed to follow up his advantage. "Oh,
he's getting tired all right," said O'Brien
as the gong sounded.

Fifth Round.McCoy, smiling, resumed
his jabbing tactics, and suddenly got a left
swing on the forehead that sent him backwardseveral feet. He recovered and
jabbed O'Brien a dozen times on body and 1

face, Interspersing them with straight
right handers thai did Dick no good. Just
before the gong sounded O'Brien landed a
hard right on McCoy's head.

A Dotlet on the Eye.
Sixth Round.O'Brien's right eye was

badly swollen and his face puffed up when
he came up to the centre. O'Brien caught
a terrific right on the eye and a left on the
body that seemed to shake him. He feigned
grogginess, but as McCoy came up O'Brien
let fly a fierce right swing that missed the
mark. O'Brien then caught his usual dose

1
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[id) McGoy.
I of jabs, but put in some effective swings.

Seventh Round.O'Brien rushed, and with <
o a r»c? r\f cttt! 11 era mndil lofl MpPrtV 111), hilt
the Iloosier came back with a Volley of
jabs on O'Brien's face and ribs, catching '

In return some hard ones with the right.
As the gong sounded McCoy received a

telling right cross counter that took the
smile off his face. ,

Eighth Bound.O'Brien caught a fearful
thumping that cut his face to ribbons. A
series of left-handers on the body seemed
to make O'Brien groggy, but he managed
to put a staggering left on McCoy's throat.
O'Brien was apparently in distress at the
close of the round, the heavy and constant
punishment telling on him. McCoy was as

strong and active as at the start.
Ninth Bound.O'Brien received his usual

dose of jabs, but showed considerable
strength and tried hard to land a swing.
In a rush McCoy was forced against the
ropes, but he came back and with a stiff
right staggered O'Brien. A second later
McCoy's ieft shot to O'Brien's chin and
the Boston man measured his length on
the floor. He took his time, and, then, gettine'un. took a hard drubbing before the
pong came to his relief. McCoy delivered
a hard body blow after the gong sounded.
Tenth Round.O'Brien was evidently

close to his finish when he staggered to the
centre. McCoy went at his man hard, and
with uppercuts and jabs had the sturdy
New Englander on "Queer street." O'Brien
staggered about the ring, while McCoy
showered cruel blows on him. The latter
was a pitiable sight as he wavered from
the stinging blows, but, with bulldog tenacity,he hung on, determined not to give up
till he was put to sleep. The flesh on
body and face quivered from the Impact of
McCoy's blood-soaked glove, and his eyes
became glassy, but still he hung to the
hope of landing his heavy right and s&vlng
the money of his backers. His hopes and
dogged determination were of no avail, for ,the blood that coursed down his face was
also clogging his throat, and he began to
suffer for breath \
"Stop it!" shouted humane spectators,but the referee let i't go on for a few «ec- <

oners longer. Then, seeing that O'Brien had
no earthly chance he parted the struggling j
men and sent tliem to their corners.
O'Brien was loath to stop, and tried to continue,but he was compelled to yield after
one minute and thirty seconds of terrific
punishment. O'Brien was loudly cheered
for his gameness, while McCoy was applaudedfor the cleverness he showed.

Fitzsimmona Was Modest.
Mount Vernon. N. Y.. May 26.."Dob" Fitz-

Simmons wem 10 rtye inursaay aiternoon witn

Martin Julian. On his return to the station he
noticed that a large crowd had gathered. In or-
der to escape observation he drove to Port
Chester. The Rye residents were disappointed,
as they had been waiting two hours to see him.
It was reported that the main object of the
champion's visit was to Inspect several residences,with a view to renting one for the Summer.
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He Stops the Veriscope Show
and Speaks to the

Spectators.
A SLAP AT MR BRADY.

The Official Timekeeper Explains
a Few Things About theSixthRound at Carson.

Another sensation was caused during the
veriscope exhibition of the Corbett-Fitzslnimnnsficrht nt thp Apndpmv nf Mnaln

last evening, by William Muldoon, who
rose In his place at the Intermission at the
end of the seventh round to make a personalexplanation. He occupied a seat in
the first row at the right of the house,
near the boxes, and the occurrence that
he wanted to explain came In the sixth
round. He could not speak till the end of
the seventh, as the fifth, sixth and seventh
svwe run without an intermission, and with
the house in darkness. But as soon as the
Intermission came and the lights were
turned on, Muldoon jumped up in his place.
"Ladies a.nd gentlemen: I wish to state,"

he began, but for some moments could get
no further oq account of a general clamor
and applause that arose throughout the
theatre from those who recognized him
and from many who merely took him for
one of the interested parties, without
knowtng who he was. He raised his arm,
asking for silence, but the confusion increased.His face was doggedly 'earnest,
and he stood till the tumult was quieted.
"Ladies and gentlemen, I wish to state

:bat what the announcer has just told you
1UU II u«i mt? yi«s» iiua uee.u gmug iu luc

public, about that almost counting out of
Fitzsiuimons iu the sixth rouad is based
)n a mistake."
Here there was renewed clamor, with

mingled cheers and hisses, and Muldoon
.vent on:
"AU that about Slier walking, down to
he ropes and cautioning me nor to count
time in the manner that I was doing isn't
right, for I wasn't counting that way.
There was a man there who had on a black
slouch hat.you saw him In the lower,
right hand corner of the picture.and jt
was he that was doing that counting. He
was a friend of Brady's. Brady was asked
who he was and he said he was his friend.
A.nd it was he that wa s doing that countng,and he did it by beginning to count at
three instead of at one."
Muldoon was speaking with intense and

ingry earnestness, and here the uproar
igain became too great for him to be head.
There were cheers aad cat-calls, and mingledhisses and applause.
"What I did, I did right and fair," continuedMuldoon.
"We're sure of that!" "Yes, yea!." came

;ries from all over the house.
"I did all I did to the best of my ability,

nut that counting was a dirty piece of
work," Muldoon continued, "and It's somekingthat the world ought to know about."
The verlscope manager then stepped to

:he front of the stage, and said that it was
jot right for. Mr. Muldoon to make such
t scene, and that there was. after all,
tome doubt as to the point which he was

trying to explain.
Muldoon then started to speak again, but

the manager gave the signal for the exilbitlonto continue, and in a moment the
ranuco wna fn ftnrknp<« and tlip nictures re-
ttommenced. Muldoon then sat down, witnessedthe remainder of the exhibition
ind then quietly walked away.

Heater in the Paddock.
"Skeets" Martin made his reappearance in

:he saddle on Kaiser laidwig. He rode a good
ace, though be might have held hit- position a

trifle better at the start. Later he had the
satisfaction of landing Leedsville an easy
vinner.
A Mr. Stanton of Mobile, Ala., is buying

torses right and left at Morris Park, which are

t is said, to be shipped to South America. H<»
las already bought nine or ten, and yeaterdayva8dickering for Brisk. From the Gcughacre-*
Stable he purchased the three-year-old Cacique.
>y Iroquois.Quildean, for a price said to have
teen $2,000, and two two-year-olds for small
mms. From the Oneck Stable he has bought
:hree two-year-olds for small prices, and from
p. Fleischmnnn & Son a chestnut two-year-eld
>ut of Guildean. Mr. Stanton is reticent about
lis plans, but from the class of horses he is
xuying be does not apparently Intend to race

xereabouts.
W. K. Vanderbilt was'at Morris Park yesterday,it being his first visit to a race course

this year.
Bill Smith worked his three handicap candiRoln.nrwas not asked to

lo rauoti by Tod Slonne. but bo wont « mile In

1:50% and one and three-eighths miles In 2:2s1;.
>asily. Howard Mann went one and one-qnarror
miles In about 2:20, but not in go-d stvle, tiringand sprawling badly. The Winner's work
was good, the last three furlongs in 0:38.
Demagogue repeatedly tried to swerve, but

Ballard succeeded in keeping him fairly straight,
partly by ttslng his whip.
John Hyland's orders to Hewitt when that lad

was going out on Tinkler in tho maiden twoyear-oldrace were rather unique: "Go on and
beat Checkers or else bring home a dead horse.
If you don't, you can consider yourself discharged."Of course, the orders were only
given in fun, hut, oddly enough. Checkers and
Tinkler had quite a race for third place.
Dr. Tremaine. of the Fort Erie Jockey Club,

was among the visito-s at Morris Park. He
Is puaaled to account for the publication of the
itatement that Messrs. D. Gideon nnd J. UUmoilrtfo. floonlp * n tornoforl flnnnni illir nn,l

wise, in the club. The story Is not -.rue, all the
Btook being held locally..
Somebody was in a humorous mood and added

Interest to the Belmont Trophy by slipping a
dime Into the hand that Mr. Belmont is representedas extending to Henry of Navarre. .As
i leading light of the financial world observed,
- Well, I always suspected B?lrcont was a free
silver man. but the horse doesn't seem to like
It."
One visitor to Morris Park was determined

to do his share by the charitable end of the
lay's programme. He extracted a large canvas
poueh from his pocket and slowly and deliberatelyextracted therefrom sume "chicken feed"
and deposited it In one of the collection boxes In
front of the grand stand.
As Sims left the paddock on King's Highway

Patrol Judge Hall called to him: "Go slow
with that horse. boy.'! Quick as a flash Sims
answered: "Can't, sir. This horse doesn t go
slow." The word did not come true, however,
as King's Highway was left and only cantered
over the ccnrsc.

Golf carried quite a lot of mosey Invested at
a long price.
A cable dispatch fr«m London says that the

Evening News makes the statement upon hearsaythat Mr. Croker and his trainer. Morton,
will shortly part company. Morton will train
on his, own account, and probably handle the
torses now owned by Mr. William STfiary, who,
n 18bt5, bought several. Including Montauk, from
Mr. Croker.
King's Highway was left at the post, although

Sims had the mount.

To-DaV's Probable Winners.
At M'orrl* Pnvk.

FIKST RACE.COLLATERAL. NICK
SECOND RACE.BRISK. GOTHAM.
THIRD RACE.LADY COOPF.R. CALCULATION.
FOURTH RACE.GIDEON'S BEST (FROHMANOR BARRISTER). GREAT REND.
FIFTH RACE.SIR VASSAR, SUE KITTIE.
SIXTH RACE-TRIPOLI, RIGHTAWAY.

. X
Intercollegiate games, Berkeley Oval, Fridaj

and Saturday at 2. Seats, Spalding's two stores:
Youman's. 1107 B'way. Trains from Grand Centralsnd 155th st. Advt.
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Handspring Beat Requital
Ignomlniously in a

Poor Race,

PACE BAD THROUGHOUT.

Spectators Shrieked When the
Favorite Failed to

Respond.
By Francis Trevelyan.

Pride cometh before a fall, the good booh
says, and perchance the young owners ol
Brookdale were too puffed up about the
showing their horses made on Tuesday.
Alas! their fall was sharp and sudden
and must have hurt "drefful," as the childrensay. Their faces showed it when
Requital was ignominiously. horribly, disgracefullybeaten without the semblance
of a struggle on hr's part by Handspring at
Morris Tark yesterday, and, to the credit
of the racing community be it said, there
was scarcely a man on the grounds who did
not in, some shape or ether express hii
sympathy with thens.
As a "fizzle," the flattest kind of a failure,this special race gotten up to aid 'the

cause of sweet charity will go down unprecedentedin the annais of tile American
turr. ivever uiu a. yuyumr iuui buvu

terrific setback as Requital. "It lie had
only made a race of it." "If only- Handspringhad shown himself a good race

horse." "If Requital had only struggled a

li the bit before he collapsed." Phrases
such as these were on every one's lips fifter
the "big" race. But no amount of regret
could alter the facts.the supposedly best
race horse" In the country had been atrociouslybeaten and his conquerer had cut
but a sorry figure In the race.

What A11<(1 Re-nnltnlf
Notody can account for such happeningsto the full, but two things are probablytrue. The suspicion that Requital is

fa int-hen rted, which was aroused when
he was beaten by Captive In the SeptemberStakes, at Sheepshead Bay last Fall,
is well founded in all' likelihood, and the
chances are that the horse will have to
do a :ot more work before he Is ut his best.
There seems to- have been absolute confidenceon the part of his trainer, James
Rowe, that Requital was ready for such a
race as yesterday's, but half a mile was
fully as far as he made any semblance of a
flrrla* ur»r1 vrrlion lio U'flc hPflton hp WAS

beaten "all over."
It was a disastrous race for many. Comingas It did. soon after Ogden's overthrowin the Withers, it makes our horses

look very bad and thus detracts from the
general interest in the sport. The KrooklynHandicap, it is true, is aided by the
result, as it leaves Monday's big event
much more open. Requital, indeed, will
not start if the Messrs. Thompson adhere
to their original intention. On Tuesday they
stati d that rhey intended yesterday's race
as a handicap trial for their horse, and that
If lie did not show well he would not sport
silk. This, of course, was said in the
belief that Requital could beat Handspring
doing anything, but the horse performed so

incredibly bad that for his own sake it is
to be hoped that Rowe will be given plenty
of time to put an edge on him before he
again appears in public.
One of the individuals hardest hit by the

race was Mr. Michael F. Dwyer, who bet
$10,000 on Requital. That he did not back
ids brother's horse was due to the fact that
Handspring's work had not been satisfactory,and indeed Mr. I' J. Dwyer neither
bet a penny himself nor would he advise
any one else to do so. Str. M. F. Dwyer's
plunge was therefore compensated for by
the two races he won with his own horses.

Clinrity Cnrd Drew a Crowd.
It was a cold day for charity, speaking

uteraiiy. lor tne winu mew :t »et;u, pi-ntitratinghalf gale down the Eclipse course,
but 't would have been colder still had the
management done what one visitor suggestedand re/unded all the money at tne
gate when the special rac» turned out such
a fiasco. As It was the attendance was
good, considering that It was a light card
and doubtless 50 per cent of those present
were there to see Requital beat Hand!spring! Oh, the "Glorious uncertainty" of
It all!

It was a Dwyer day, barring the unIfortunate Investment already mentioned,
Besides Handspring, Handpress won Cor
the elder brother, creating a new world's
record for four and a half furlongs, thanks
to the wind, while Previous and Ben Eder
won for the younger-. Moreover, Sims rode
three of these four winners. Handpress
being Intrusted to Sioane, because the col|ored oekey could not ctv the weight. Of
the other races one was an extra good one
for the clubhouse contingent, as Mr. Latinjbees's Klnnlkinnic won it, while Leedsville,
bv winning the other at a liberal price,
..M. YT. rim.

IWOUgUt muvu casta iu ma <//»Iici,

eon.
Hnndpsrlng Looked Well.

Of the two starters In the special, Handspringwas undeniably the fitter. The
colt's disposition has altered a good deal
and he has become a comparatively sluggishhorse, instead of a very free goer.
This was evidenced by the tokens his sides
showedfi The chestnut looked wound up to
a nicety, yet. as already said, his stable
were a good deal in the dark. Requital was
a bit tlnrr drawn than when, he was publiclytried last Saturday, but still he did
not look like standing a bmising race.
As for the race, it was nothing. Sims

took the lead from the fall of the Hag, but
was iMinehtng Handspring a bit to do so,
though the pace was never strong. Griffintook n nice hold of Requital, and for a
trifle more than three furlongs it looked
as if Requital could sail by and away from
his opponent whenever he wished. The
stand was deathly silent, but a kind ol
shriek went up when .lust ubout th,? hall
mile it was seen that. Griffin's demand on
Requital for an effo/t had not been answered.Sims was nervous, for Handspring
was not going anything; like well, and as
they s;rai"'itened for home he looked as 11
he would so to the bat. A glance- at ths
other horse reassured, him. however, ar.-c
he had only to let Handspring lob along as
he pleased to win by eight lengths from
Requital. who was utterly done for.

Xo Pace at Any Stage.
The pace was poor throughout, thougt

Handspring's near side showed plainly
where Sims had been nlgglti-jg at him with
the spur. The official fractions, taken by
Mr. Baretto and Mact Brynes, were: 0:13,
0:25. 0:38%, 0:51%, 1:05 and the mile 1'.45.
Thus the second furlong appears to bav«
been the only really fast part of the race.
Previous won a very good race In the two

year-old handicap. He ran straight and
true from cad to end and shaking off tlx?
challenges issued by all the other thre*

[Tired? fk ^
Jbirsty? \
Overbe&ted ?

* Then is the time for Sparkling
> Kolafra ("S. K.") Revives and
j satisfies as no other drink does.

IE WRITE
John B, Foster; Cycling,

starters won cleverly by a length. In th
other two-year-old race Handpress ran foil
and a half furlongs in 0:52, two and a hal
seconds faster than the track record and

Alexander Island. The colt is no bigge
than a polo pony, but he had worked a hal
mile in the phenomenal time of 0:48%, a
Gravesend last Sunday and was backed t
odds on.
Klnnikinic beat a fair lot in the first ract

but Kaiser Ludwig gave him a good race
Leedsville had things all his own way i
the six furlong selling race, the Wester
importation, Bromo, though favorite, cul
ting up very badly. Ben Eder won th
one mile and sixteenth handicap over th
hill, thanks largely to Sims's vigorous rid
ing. though at the end he had a bit h
hand. Free Advice ran a good race for
mile, but the weight was probably rathe
much for him. Summaries:
First Race.Purse, $500; for three-year-old

and upward; non-winners of $1,000, at 10 pound
below scale; last six furlongs, of the Wither
mile.
William Lain.beer's br. c. Klnnikinic, 3, by
imp. Candlema»-~Flibbertigibbet, 101

(Sloane)
D. Gideon's b. c. Kaiser Ludwig, 3. 102

(H. Martin)
E. V. SnedekeFs ch. g. Golf, 4, 113 (Sims)

Time.1:14%.
Arabian, 101 Domdtor, 100; Eton Jacket, 96

and Chic, 93, also ran.
Betting.Klnnikinic. T to 5 and 1 to 2; Kalse

Ludwig, 6 to 1 and 2 to 1; Golf, 15 to 1 and
to 1; Arabian, 9 to 2 and 8 to 5; Domitor, 4
to 1 and 1.2 to 1; Eton Jacket, 10 to 1 and 4 t
1; Chic, 9 to 2 and 7 to 5.
Won handily by a length; head between secon

and third.
Second Race.Purse $500; selling, for maid

ens two years old. Last four and a half fut
longs of the Eclipse course.
P. J. Dwyer's b c. Handpres3, by HanoverPomona,100. (Sloane)Marcus Daly's ch. c. Midlan 100. .CSherrer)Oneck Stable's b. g. Checkers, 109. .(Doggetr)

Time.0:52.
Brentwood, 110; Tinkler. 103; Delicate 95

iD.lian Summer, 92; Jingle Bell. 100; Ge'naro
93; IVarrenton, 106, and Reflde, 101%. also ran
Betting.Handpress. 4 to 5 and out; Midian

4 vo 1 and G to 5; Checkers, 6 to 1 and 2 to 1
Tjnkler, 8 to 1 and 3 to 1; Brentwood, 20 to
and 8 to 1; Delicate, 30 to J. and 10. to 1; India:
Summer, 15 to 1 and 3 to 1; Jingle Bell, 20 t
t and 8 to 1; Genaro, 30 to 1 and 10 to 1; War
renton, 20 to 1 and 8 to 1; Reflde, 20 to 1 am
8 to 1.
Won easily by one and a half lengths; thre

lengths between second and third
Third Race.Handicap, for two-year-olds tba

had started;- purse $800. Last five furlongs o
the Eclipse Course.
Vi. F. Dwyer's b. c. Previous, by Imp. Meddler.Sunnyslde.123 v. (Sims)A. H. & D. H. Morris's ch, c. Mirthful,

117 (Llttlefleld)Hayman & Frank's br. c. Demagogue. 126...
(Ballard)

Time.0:59.
Fixed Star, 114, also ran.
Bett'<ag.Previous, 6 to 5 and 1 to 4: Mlrthfu

and Fixed Star (coupled), 13 to 5 and 3 to 5
Demagogue. 2 to 1 and 1 to 2.
Won cleverly by a length; two lengths betweei

second un-1 third.
Fourth Race.Purse $1,000; for three-year-old

and upward at 5 lbs. below the scale. Wither
mile.
P. J. Dwyer's ch. c. Handspring. 4, by Hanover.MyFavorite, 121 (Sims)
L. S. & W. P. Thompson's b. c. Requital,

4, 121 (Griffin)
Time.1:45.

Betting-Handspring, 12 to 5; Requital, 2 to 7
Won, pulling up. by eight lengths.
Fifth Race.Purse $600, selling: for threeyenr-olde and upward; last six furlongs of the

Withers mile.
D. Gideon's b. c. Leedsville, 3, by Pontalc.
The Squaw, 104 (H. Martin) 1

H. Stull's b. c. Braw Lad, 3, 98.... (Powers) 1
Lewis Elmore's ch. g. Bromo. 3, 106.. (Thorpe) J

Time.1:14%.
.Tune. 110; H&lton, ill; Canewood, 111; Ou:

jonnny. iiu, ana naraan, liu, aiso yam
Betting.Leedsville, 3 to 1 and even; Braw

Ead, 8 to 1 and 3 to 1; Bromo, 7 to 5 and 1 tc
2; Juno, 15 to 1 and 0 to 1: Halton, 5 to 1 and
3 to 1; Canewood. 60 to 1 and 20 to 1; Oui
Johnny, 8 to 1 and 3 to 1' Marsian, 6 to X and
2 to 1.
Won very easily by three lengths; head betweensecond and third. N
Sixth Race.Handicap, for three-year-olds ant

upward; purse $600. One mile and a sixteenth
over the bill.
M. F. Dw^er's b. c. Ben Eder 4, by Fonso.
Workmate, 126 (Sims)

O. H. P. Belmont's cb. c. Brandywlne, 4, 121.
(Griffin) i

Bromley & Oc.'s b. c. Free Advice, 4. 118,
(Sherrer) :

Time.1:50%.
Betting.Ben Eder, 9 to 10 and out; Brandy

wine. 9 to 5 and 1 to 4; Free Advice, 4 to 1
and 1 to 2.
Won driving by one length; head between sec

ond and third.

Entries at Morris Park.
First Race.Selling; fire furlongs; Eclips<

course.

Nick 1141 Surrogate ...10!
Zanone 114'Rotterdam 9'
Beaufort ..... 114 Hurl 9'
Hi Daddy 109|Atlantus 10
Mirage 108j Takanassee 9
Eakins lOOIKlepper 8!
Flames 1051 Collateral 10:
Second Race.Handicap; six and a half fur

longs.
Gotham 132 Knight of the Garter 9!
Brisk Ill Trillette 9:
Savarin 98
Third Race.Two-year-olds; four and a hal

furlongs; Eclipse course.
Kenmore Queen 109i Dady Cooper 10
Calculation 109| Seminola 10
Fourth Race.The Eclipse; five furlongs and I

half; Eclipse course.
Frohman 123|Princo Dee ..11
Balllster 118iCherry Picker 11
Great Bend 118!
Fifth Race.Handicap; one mile and a six

teenth.
Maurice 126|Sir Vassar10
Declare 114! Paul Kavar 10
Bastion .108jPetrel 10
Sue Kittle 106|

Sixth Race.Hunt steeplechase; gentlemen ric
ers; two miles and a half.
Lady Lightfoot 180 Tripoli 15
Illghtaway 157 Dr. Grimes13
De Garnette 157 Royal Scarlet 14

FREE "TEST" THIS MONTH
The Man W?» o Tells Disease at i

Glance, Without Asking: Any
Questions, Looking: at the

Tongrne or Keeling: the Pulse.

Thousands of afflicted people wrll be li
teresmsd In knowing that one of the gre*
est diagnosticians In the world will be n

tained at the Psycopathlc Institute, Ni
126 East 23d St., New York City, and wl
continue to give free examinations to a

[ who are afflicted and anxious to get wel
This man is able to determine at a glanc
and without asking questions, the exa:

; nature of your disease. He has time an

[ again discovered In a few minutes, an

; caused to be cured, diseases that have ba
I fled the most eminent physicians. H
i theory Is that when the seat of disease

exactly located, and the causes of your li
flrmltles understood, the cure Is more tha
half effected. If curable he will tell yc
the proper means to employ In order
get well; if Incurable, you will be advlw
against spending any more money for us
less treatment.
Free exam!nations daily until June

from 10 A. M. to 8 P. M.

!cmi yourself.
/ /ooaeA I Pw Btg « for unnat
f /la 1 w 5 «*yi.\ I aisctarces. infl&m
frrrrf Sauutecd t. u i"v^Ion8' 01

llSMlnfvAHa ChemicalCo. an,d not astringent oiV-\o;-.c.N»ATi1o.r~i.\ \ ti. a. a. / Jj Solid toy ittrrajreriato,
Jk I oe "*** 'n P1**® fff:*jVJ br trxpreon, prepaid, fi.OP

-^tS' U or 5 Wctioo, fl.Tft. Ciroulixi
ent on roquwet.

We send tlio marvelous French
/.J Remedy CALTHOS free, (no
wy ItI km a'd V <'.<>.!)' J and a legal guarantee

1 \ that Cat.thos will permanently
r f Cure sill Weakness caused byex>V^lL \ cesses and Restore Lost Vigor.VV^ifii (~J Use it and pay ifsatisfied.V lliff VON MOHL CO., 140 B,

I J Sole American Agents, Clnrinnatl, Ohio.

:R5 WHO
ft, (i. Batcfiefden Puoi[e
BIG FIELDS AT PARKWAY.r

f
a Plenty of Harneis Racers for Brooklyn's
t Spring Meeting, Which Will Begin

f Next Mnrrlav
.t
0 Final payments of the horses nominated

for the Spring meeting of the Parkway
\ Driving Club, which begins next Monday,
n closed last Friday. Secretary W. C. Allen
" met the other directors at the Clarendon
"e Hotel, Brooklyn, on Monday and the list
e of starters was carefully gone over. Of

|j the 128 entries originally made there are

n 81 left as starters, so that the fields will
r be large in all of the six events. Most

of the candidates are owned in the metro®politan district and such far off points rs

s Charleston^ S. C., are also represented.
For the opening on Memorial Day there is
the 2:19 trot with eleven cracks, including

1 Dudley Olcott, helma, Gloster, Ben Davis,
Ap Alert and Gloster H., besides the 2:25

2 trot, in which fifteen are named. The 2:30
3 and 2:50 trots on Tuesday have nineteen

and sixteen candidates respectively, and on

I, Wednesday the p&cers have their inning.
In the 2-:20 class for 'sand sifters" there

r are nine starters, with eleven in the 2:40
6 class.
0
o Trotting at Baltimore

Baltimore, Md. May 26..Mosul, a favorite,
and Tom Medium, a well-played second choice,

[. won the two eyents.
First Race.--2:30 class, trotting.W. H. Par-

Insil » O. inusui, wuu lu Blltwgui umu>. xiuis

2:27V4. 2:27, 2:24V£. Amicus, Ethel Ray, Kenmar.Mike. Hazel, Irene and Claymore, Jr., also
2 started.
3 Second Race..2:18 class, trotting.J. H. Pawllngs'sblk. s., Tom Medium, won In straight
; heats. Time, 2:22%, 2:17^, 2:16\4. Clara G.,
i, Baron Wood, Walter Herr, Happy Minnie, Mlada
i. and Wawona also started.

; Latonla Entries.
I First Race.Selling; one mile..Fessle F., 78;
* Royal Dance, 89; Banquo II., 94; J. Walter,

Hats Off, 96 each; Lizzie Mack, Maggie S., Subiscriber, Rasendylle, 98 each; John UcElroy,
Cappa, 100 each; Protus, 102; Orlnda, 106;

e Rasper, 107.
Second Race.Five furlongs..Orme, Onagon.

t Goodrich, 103 each; Clay Poynton, Don Quixote,
f Kriss Krlngle, Banished, Nemo, 107 each;

Pominis, 118.
Third Race.Seven furlongs..Miss McLaugh1lin. 100; Taluca, Lou Bramble, Eastne Regina,

Lylls, Loneta, 104 each; Trolley, Ondina, Trl2muda, 107 each.
Fourth Race.Selling; mile and seventy yards..

U San Juan, 98; James Munroe. 99; Reprice, 103;
Domingo. Sldkel, 104 each: Tutuila, 105; Lake
View Palace, Joe Clark, 106 each; Tenochtitlan,

1 107; Egbart, 110.
Fifth Race.Nine-sixteenths of a mile..Lida

B., Sister Mamie, Ella Johnson, Metaphysics,
3 Solution. 105 each; Caddie C.. Earinatia, 110

each; Allie Belle, Cuba Free, 115 each.
s
s Ornament "Wins I.aton in Derby.

Cincinnati, May 26..Ornament won the La.tonia Derby in 2:35Vi. with F. F. V. second and
1 EnduAnce third. Pannure and Box also ran.

2 =

; PHYSICALLY*11 Ml
; is a

Gloriously Gifted Man.
, /TZMRV wor'd s greatest ob'servers are unanimous In

1 this opinion, and have

aj Put themselves on record
\ jr/ ^ as sustaining It.

1 jQwfcjA We show you in that
' marvellous mine of sexua'^nowle^ge and physi1ological research

>LI 1 L 4 .. T. ..4. AA. L t
i i slu w secure unu> vltjv yu keep iviutujuul*

j in full strength.
.EXCESSES stimulate and sting.

i "COMPLETE MANHOOD"
Stops Excesses.

.NERVE WASTE (leadens and destroys-.
"COMPLETE MANHOOD"

Restores Nerves.

s .WEAKNESS humiliates and debases.
"COMPLETE MANHOOD"

' Cures Weakness.
7 -SOLITARINESS Is the taint ofthetimes?"COMPLETE MANHOOD"

3 Breaks it Up. .
l
.HOME TREATMENT is sensible and

sure.

I "COMPLETE MANHOOD"
Works This Way.

f What more you would care
to know can oe found in.~.+

* "COMPLETE
1 MANHOOD"

Send for It, nervous, weak and sickly one,
5 from whatever cause, and get health again,
3 A copy of this incomparably useful book

will be sent to any sincere inquirer, se[.csirely wrapped in plain envelope, by

4 ERIE MEDICAL COMPANY,
£ Niagara St., Buffalo, N. Y,

; '-» '
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